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A SECOND JOURNEY TO RUSSIA. 


NOTES OF AN AUTUMNAL TOUR 


bores of the Black Sen 
and Beyond tn Trans~ 


Around the 
nnd to Tin 
cnucasin. 

horresporidence of The Republican, 

Howe, Italy, November, 1903. 

Ts it not delightful to repent nn expe- 

rience and find ft all that memory has 

cen painting ft since the Inst timo, years 

2 This apropos of a second journey in 

sein from which wo have just re- 

ed. Tho Russians themselves aro the 
enst prepossessing part of their countr, 
indifferent, even uifrieniily to the stran: 

i) Whelr nittitnde seems to erpress: 

What aro you hero for? We do, not 

Yant you," and you feel thut they regard 

lou a4 Intruders. They will Tet you leave 

ig station, or go past 
our destination, withont a word; thoy ne 
le voluntect axsistance, and when you are 
bliged to usk for information, you can 

Hicit but monosyllabic replies. They are 

s solemn ns owls, nlso, A smile is rarely 

b be seen upon & Russinn face, ‘Chis 

pplies to officials and the public in gen- 
al. The peasants nnd servants are ples 

Int enough, But the latter, too, have 
rings munbers. They rush into your room 
thont knocking, and never say thank 
, At most they express thelr satisfaction 
in low bow. However, as soon ns one 

es the Oavionsus, where the population 

mixeil, cyersthing is different. Poo- 

=o kind and friendly. They will do 

aecept no reward, and 

them ond say, “You surely 

siiin,”” thelr faces beam with 

delighted mile, which shovs all thoir 
ling whito teeth. 

sin proper, as everybody knows, 

here ara immense spaces of monotonous 

pniry, broken only here and there by 
jicer little vyillnge with thntch-roofed 
uses and long lines of windmills. But the 
here traveling is ngreeable, Whe trains 
hove slowly and there fy no shaking or 
piting. Plenty of ce is allotted to 
ery one. Thera Is no sitting close to- 
pther nnd being cramped for room, os in 
her countries, nnd nt night the back of 
© Jong sent for two persons is lifted and 
boured, making a second most comfort- 
ble bed, Then the food is excéllent ever; 

here, and such bread ag they make is to 

@ fond nowhere clse in the world, 

We did not tarry Jong in the North, and 

I will not repeat the frequently-told tale 

of St Petersburg, etc. Odessa, which was 
ew to us, is q pleasant town, in spite of 
hy throngs of Jews, and is prettily Jnid 
it in brond and shaded avenues. ‘Che 
ixbor is beautiful, and there come and 
Is continunlly the many ships that trade 
rith the fur Mast and the comfortable 

Fooats of the Crimenn-Cancasian line, one 

of which conyeyed us in about 20 hours 

to Sebastopol. This town wwill never ec 

to be impressive, As soon as one goes a 

fow steps ayy from the hotels and the 

one street of shops, everything is bare 
and desolate, and from the hilltop ncross 
te narrow inlet the Fraternal cemetery, 
where 100,000 Russians who fell in the 

Crimean war are buried, looks down. a 

perpetual reminder of the woe that was. 

We had already once made the journey 

across the Crimea, but in the inverse di- 

rection, and the drive is really more sat- 

{sfactory when one starts from Sebastopol. 

For thus one first traverses the “vast, red, 

Grea, Hurntup plain.” where, to take a 

slight liberty with Heine, the spirits of 

pnst battles seem to brood, and from this 
one comes gradually into vegetation and 

Nyoodland, and at the highest point of the 

rond. reaches: the Gate of Baidar, blasted 

und hewn out of the granite rock. Passing 
through this gate, a panorama of great 
beauty reveals itself—the Black sea, blue 
now as the bluest Mediterranean, the 
parks and gardens and villns of the Cri- 

ean const, with thelr luxuriant yegeta- 
fon, the high and wooded hills rising be- 
ind them—very much like the Italian 
Riviera. Jnita, the principal town, is much 
freqnented by the Russian aristocracy in 
the nutumn, and it is a charming place, 
Imost too full of pretty villas and coun 
ry. Fesidences, and hotels, the prices, in 
which remind one of one’s native Jand. 

‘We visited Livadia, where the czar nnd 

warina make such frequent and prolonged 

sojonrns. After entering the gates ono 
sses throngh nn extensive vineyard be- 
fore reaching the park, which 


rs. But the “palac 3 
by courtesy, are simple country houses, 
the nppointments of which are much less 
handsome and costly than those of many 
people of wealth. But they are comfort- 
lnble and homelike; without, there are vinc- 
covered verandas, and within, furniture 
gant to he nsed and beds meant to be 
Jept in. The “lange palnce” of Livadia is 
nimost the only royal residence in which 
ie sees the private apartinents of the soy 
ereigns, where they really li esterday 
find will live again to-morrow. Doubtle 
his royal couple is only too glad to 
ape from the state and magnificence of 
heir other dwellings, perhaps also in a 
susie from the apprehension of dyna- 
nite and steel, nnd to live a comparatively 
hntrammeled “ire de famille."” 
From Jalta we went by sea to Batoum 
m the const of the Caucasus. A more 
heantital journey can hardly he conceived. 
Nong the const there is the sume rich and 
jeautifnl vegetation one sees in Italy, and 
he boat stops ot picturesque stations, 
where pretty little villas nestle among the 
rees. But what differentistes this land- 
ape from all others renders it, in fact, 
Kusolutely unique, is, above and beyond 
i this southern Tuxurinnce, the showy 
immits of the Caucasus range towering 
ibove the wooded hills and nntumn-tin 
Jopes. It was a sort of rapture to pus: 
Jong that const, and one wns filled with 
egret when nieht came on nnd put an end 
‘0 the delight. There are very few foreign 
ravelers in Russi, except perhaps in 
t Petershnyg ond Moscow at certain 
easons of the year. Wo had not seen an 
Muelish-speakinx person since our arrival 
jt the country, but on the boat there were 
overal Englishmen bound for Baku, where 
i English have large interests in tho 
Ss oud putroleum wells,.I heard one 
an say that in the small space about 
iukn—I think it is not more thon 2 
iles—is Spequaster of ol) the mineral 
il in the work 
‘fhe railyay journey from Batoum to 
iflis is another enchantment. Imngine 
rayersing tho plnin of Colchis with mem- 
Tes of Jaxon ond Meden in your mind, 
ii passing for two or three hours wlong 
i Gowroken line of snow mountains! It is 
inreal cnough to be a dream, 
Tiflis is n fnscinating town, with its 
ingling of mony tribes and peoples, its 
more and narrow streets lined with tiny 
hops, where Turks and Persians and 
Reorsians und Armenians sit working at 
oir trades; its markets, where fruit and 
egetablos ore piled up on the ground, 
ere donkeys with double loads of char- 
oal on their backs stand waiting for their 
urdens to be sold, and dromedaries come 
palking along laden with every concely- 
bic nrticle, Ono day, ak we were pnss 
baker's shop, air attention was at- 
oled by the sight of n man issuing bod- 
yetromo. lirge oven, which wos iike, 4 
eat round chimney, standing about waist 
sh near the door, and Jet down Into the 
ound. ays, stop) hy to moe Rt would 
ppen uext, aud they Invited us to en- 
ithe. baker kneuded 


js nnd prec) 

ard, into the oven, holding on to tho 
ize by one foot while he nttaclied the 
pst to the oven's side. Thon with aie 


hil threw himself out again, coming right 
ds up op tho floor. A moxt extraordinary: 
maonstle tent! We asked how he could 
jar the heat, but they sald: “Ob! be w: 
ed {0 it, he did not mind, *Nichero, 
lich is the universn! Russian exprossion 
indifference, Tiflis Iles between ochre- 


er muscular effort he drew himaelf up 


colored hills, with glimpses of the high 
mountains in the distance. Dhe Hotel de 
Londres, one of the pleasautest hotels In 
the empire, is built round three sides of 
an open spnee, and provided with o bal- 
couy, from which you look upon the river 
and one of the bridges, a fea-liouse ncross 
the stream, and over a part of the city 
upon the hills. Wspecially at evening, when 
the lights begity to shine ont on the hill- 
slde nt irreculnr intervals. like fireflies, this 
view Is entrancing, second only to the view 
from the Alhambra bill, of which I wrote 
in ‘Lhe Republican a few months ago. 
Early on one cloudless morning we lett 
Tiflis in the diligence presided over by a 
conductor, who blew a horn and warned 
away the curls and foot-passeugers nud 
drawn by six liorses, four harnessed 
abreast and two leaders, one of them rid- 
den by a tagged little postillion of per- 
haps 10 years of nge, who sat as if he 
were part of the horse and omused him- 
self by crying out and wildly lashing the 
animals to urge them to proper speed. It 
is a two-days’ journey over the Georgian 
military rond to Wiadikaykaz, and each day 
the drive lasts 12 or 13 hours, incloding 
the stops. About every two hours ona 
arrives at a station, where there is o wait 


of 10 or 16 minutes und m change, mot 
only of horses, Int of driver and postillion, 
Who come to bez of you a few kopecks. At 


noon there ix an hour’s stop for a good 
diuner, nud we had also the good fortune 
to pass the night at one of the Dest sta- 
tions, Tnlity. where there are clean bede 
ani everything desirable. 

We think we have a monopoly of an- 
tumn folinge in America, but in all New 
England there is nothing more brilliant 
‘and beautiful than the lower slopes of th 
Caucasus in the month of October. It is 
trie that the foliuge iy mot tine of forest 
trees, but ruther a lower growth, shrubs 
and dwarf woods, but the coloring is won- 
derful—all tints from russet and yellow 


to a glory of scarlet and crimson, Then 
on other hillsides every shade of green, 
from tho lightest and faintest, verging 


upon yellow, to the deepest, richest hue,— 
a perfect feast for the eye. As one drives 


Outivatd there seems to be almost as much 
down hill as up hill, aud yet we must 
hoye attained considerable hight, for, 


an the second day we were in cloxe prox- 
imity to mountuins covered with snow, 
and at noon, under the yery shadow of 
Kasbek, the second highest k of the 
chain. Here we met with our one real 
disappointment, for the weather 
changed, and this monarch of mount 
was completely veiled’ in clouds. It rain 
when we reached Viadikavku: but 
clenred again the next forenoon, and a 
niore distant Kasbel: titted its snowy front 
proudly into the azure heavens. We went 
on that day to Piatigo so called, from 
fire monnds—piati, five, and gora, moun- 
tain—which tse abrupuy from the plain 
fround it, offshoots from the higher hills, 
Pintigorsk is 1 mineral bath, much re 
sorted to during the summer, thoroughly 
Russian in character, withont even the 
thin European yarnish overlying Jalta 
and the Crimea in general. Its situation is 
incomparable. There Is a sort of high pla- 
teau in the center of the town, where stands 
a statue of Lermontoff, one of the prin- 
cipal Russian poets, who was killed in a 
duel near Pitaigorsk, and from this pla- 
tenn there is a magnificent view of El- 
brous, the hiehest mountain in the Can- 
census, 3000 feet, roughly speaking, high- 
er thon Mt Blanc. ond the whole central 
renge as far os Kasbek. We ascended a 
so-called mountain, about an hour's climb, 
to obtain a more unimpeded view, and were 
richly rewarded, The town itself is ex- 
tremely pretty, all the honses roofed with 
light green tiles or bricks, then tho plain> 
with the curious mounds, and farther the 
symmetrical contours of glittering snow. 
Trom I<asbek on, the mountains decrease 
gradually, but steadily, in hight until they 
are quite low, although always covered 
With snow, then suddenly, when one would 
think that everything was finished, up 
springs the giant Wibrug, almost a perfect 
cone in shape, and white down to its very 
base. These mountains haye nog the hue 
man interest attaching to the Swiss or 
‘Tyrolese Alps, which are always being ns- 
cended by persons of more or Jess familiar 
renown, and there mre no churchyards 
where tho names of their victims are cn- 
genved upon the tombstones, but either 
upon Kasbek or E)bruz, legend is uncer- 
tain which, Prometheus was chained, and 
much of the Caucisus teems with mytho- 
ical meniories, 
DPxcept by the fastest trains, which ono 
cannot always arrange to take, it is n 
three-days’ journey buck to Moscow, the 
picturesque and wonderful, with its painted 


and golden domes, its many trensures, its 
jewels lying about like pebbles—but, 
thanks to the easy traveling, we felt no 


more fatigue than if we hud gone from 
Springtield to New York. We stopped at 
a purely Russian hotel, where it was some 
ys before we could discover any ove 
ho could speak nv little German, but it 
as the most comfortable, hom 
We ever came ncross, “simpatico, 
Ttalinns say, beautifully clean, and al- 
though in the center of the town, nbso- 
Iutely nuiet. The “Loskutnai: Cornflow- 
cr, or Baehelor’s Button, if any one would 
like to try it. Having gone ayer the great- 
er part of this same ground a few yeurs 
ago, we hnd hoped that n second journey 
would prove permanently satisfying, but 
now, to quote the Italians once more, we 
“do not see (cannot await) the hour to 
be in Russia on 3 . We Je 


The hearing held tlie past week in regard 
to granting permit to the Worcester 
County gas company to lay and maintain 
its pipes in all of the streets of the town 


developed the game questions and objec- 
tions which had been. talked upon. the 

s previously. If the interests of tho 
town can be safely guarded, so that the 
improvements which the town hos made at 
kront expense, eapecially in the matter of 
macidoem road, will) not be endan- 
gered, it is probable that na large 
Majority of the citizens would favor allow- 
ing the company, to go through the town. 
‘The selectmen, however, are justified in 
taking time to consider the matter, o5 woll 
as consulting counsel, for the town ronlizes 
how ensy a mattor it is to geant rights, 
whieh practically enn bever be reclaimed, 
unless at 1 great expense to the ton, As 
tho conditions of Dusinesé aro at present, 
the users of gax would probably be very 
few, nud the company do not stand ready 
aa promise gas for less than $2 a thonsnanil 
feet. 

‘Whe Warren grange held its arinunl méet- 
ing Ividny evening and clected officers for 
the coming year, a& follows: Master, Mred 
No ee; overscer, Caivin Bliss: Ioc- 
turer, William E. Patrick: steward, John 
Williams; assistant steword, Charles Bliss; 
chaplain, Albert B, Patrick; treasurer, 
Newell Cutler; secretary, Mrs Wverett 
Williams; gntekeepor, Worry Rice: Ceres, 
Mrs [lisa Bliss; Pomona, Mrs_Hlorence 
Williams; Plora. Miss Florence Warriner; 
Jody assistant steward, Mrs Ralph Patrick. 
The instolation will be held on Pridoy 
evening, the 18th. 

John M. Drake, who was recently elected 
a director of the Warren building aud im- 
provement compaby, is making arrango- 
ments for a supper to be held in Brigham’s 
hall Friday evening. Dhe object is to raise 
nioney to advertixe the company’s property 
and try to find a bayer, so that the proper- 
ty, which comprises u first-class machine- 
shop, may be are and the machinists 
who linve recently been employed there all 
find employment agnin. It ix the Intention 
to make this suppor o town affair, as it is 
for tho interest of all thhtit be a snecess. 

Forest Eastern Star chapter elected of- 
ficers for next Row day _evenin 
Worthy matron, Mra Angle I* Richards; 
worthy patron, Bimer A, Lincoln; assocl- 
nate matron, Mrs Hdith M. Lincoln; secre- 
tary, Lathrop V. Chnffee; treasurer, Mrs 
Nellie I Adams; conductross, Mina Por 
ence F, Porter; associate conductress, Mins 
Tlorence M. Blair; marshal, Mrs Abbie 1°, 
Maxim; chaploin, Mes Sarah J. Tucke 
sentinel, See W, BEE 

The fire ¢1 ers at their regolar month- 
jy moeting ot the opgiue-house Fridny 
evening made a new restlation fn regard to 
the responding to a general alarm, Here- 


j after the look and ladder companies will 


| putes 0 


on venal i 


not respond, wnlexs a special signal ix given 
by sounding one long blast on the whistle, 
following the 10 short blists. Tt is very 
rire that the extra sets of Indders ure 
needed, oven if the ateaner and supply 
wagon are, aid tis will make quite a litle 
saving in the bill for horses, 

Mr and Mrs James Hdward Bennett of 
New York: ciiy were the guests Of Mr and 
Mrs 0. H. Adams yesterday.—Hemy 5. 
Howe has returned from North Adnims, 
Where he has bean for eight weeks with the 
Arnold print works, superintending the re- 

their Jarge Slater engine. whic 
were successfully completed on Wedne: 
day raid Mrs Charley N. Perkins of 
TiJm street gave n party yesterday nfter- 
ou to a dozen little folles, it being the 
sasion of the eighth birthday of their 

liter, Miss Margaret Perkins —Junies 
oleatt was called to Wastford, CO! 
terday by the death of his-daualite 
Allen, from qnick consumption —No new 
cases of contxious disease, either dipli- 
therin or scarlet fever, have appeared dur- 
ing the past two weeks, and the board of 
health feel sotisfied thit te precimtions 
taken lave, for the present, nt lenst, 
checked both diseases, andino further onxi- 
cty need be felt by the parents as regards 
the Bnst-street school-Nouse, where, 1p- 
Darently, most of tie cases hnye centered, 


AN APPRECIATION OF DELAWARE 


Mow We Must All Wink With This 
Writer, That We Liyld The: 
[Bollver Smith fn the Watebioan, Boston.) 


sty avoided ostenty 
feomnde on ci 


on keep a senna) 
long while. Bur snafdenly 
covery, Oh, 2 great asd thrilling disco 

Tt discovered how to get deep siti 
faction out of the black deeds of m binck 
man. Those dark deeds were a Sensual in- 
dujgence, and the abruptly enlightened 
state felt that ir could do something to a 
black man whieh wonld be w form of son 
sul indulgence for white people: Tt was 1 
Yediseoyery. ‘The Romany,—magnificent om: 
erors, cool vestals and warm popninc 
knew a good deal aboyt it. Spanish and 
Mexican bull-fights were trying in a poor 
wort to kee fhe ate lice. Lsnchers in 
the far South hngl teen fechily croping their 
way toward the secret. But a Deinyure 
hegro got into the very hemrt of the mys- 
tery when he indulged the lust for cruelty 
in connection with auother and the 
People of conntry and town only to 
follow lis example, so far a= they could: 
And they could very well. They hud the 
gratification of doing some things to him 
wh I must not tell of, because the 
Watcbwan is not a medical journal, and 1 
would be allowed to use only technical 
terms, which would spoil the story. And 
then, to top off, the people burned up their 
onimated toy, before he beeamo too faint 
to yield them a taste of that final jujube 
ox high ball of agony, so to speak. The 
exquisite nud populots emporium of the lit- 
tle old state found out all any one needs 
to know about the wtra refinements of 
sense and the moral joys of vengeance. 
Since then other states: whenever a black 
main would lend! hiuselt to pleasure, hnye 
been trying to join in the sport, What citi- 
zen would liwwe m sheriff do the hanging, 
when the citizen himself ee to do some 
burning? But the sheriffs and governors 
of those other states will not hear to this, 
Only the authorities in dear Delaware show 
Appreciation of the public taste. Ob, how I 
would like to live there! 

here are x good many advantages of life 
in Delaware. Where is the other state in 
Which the citizen can count on being paid 
More or less for doing his duty and voting 
right? Where olse are things so well man- 
aged thot a great statesmaji who puts his 
hands into his pockets, canot stop doing 
it? It the state were biggpr, his pockets 
would soon be empty. And if nny other 
statesman were generous enpugh to reward 
faithful yotors, where else Would he be so 
sure of getting in the end What he putriot- 
ically pays for? What other joan be rong 
in to voto, and then passed mit too quickly 
to be missed at home? en a 

Or if an, imported ¥ aves things 
too interesting, and quiet tlk, not bent on 
public plensure, entreat the judicinry to 
give this too eager Deast pnd hrothor a 
Speedy trial, jn what other trate could you 
be sure that the judees will be so alive 
to the indignity of populey: Pressure, 50. 
far-sighted about the bad precedent of ex- 
pedited justice, as toleave i for the masses 
to set up their own fruitfill precedent of 
‘a verdict without trin}, nn@ m popular ex- 
ecution to correspond? Did ever a whole 
Lene of justices ft into the situation so 
perfectly? 

And where, ol where, conld you be cer 
tain to*find o minister of the gospel, os 
held and professed by o staid and straight 
Inced denominntion, who eonld be counted 
on Ko ingenionsly to move the populace to 
4 Jynchiug without by one word asking it 
of them, to stand by the mob loyal 
Teast to stand by himself, and hin 
congregation stand so loyally by him? Oh 
pious, puritanical people of Wilmington! 
syliere shall we find your like? And will 
pane over become commonplace, like other 
folks? 

And where may we look for a sberiff—or 
was it the keeper of the invaded work- 
honse?—with a soul so full of admiration 
for the quiet, deadly wavs of the mob's 
lender that he caunot help PEELan ing his 
admiration, and telling how le would like 
to take that leader's band? Tam not a Delu- 
ware xirl, or sheriff. but I, too, cun gush 
over the spectacle of such lofty leddership, 
gud I also would like to press that lender's 
hand. Once I touched the fingers of Sit- 
ting Bull, Custer’s slayer, when they ox- 
Vibited bint in the Wast. Tt was a thrilling 
touch. But I never took the band of a 
leader in 1 lynching; T never pressed the 
Pulm of the chief Cook in tnt sort of 
barbecue. Other states may have the supine 
habit of leaying to hangmen the patibulary 
suffocation or sedentiry olectrocution of 
their chief seamps; ‘Delaware gontlefoll: 
have a chivalric inclination to take these 
mutters into their own hands, and leave to 
sheriffs the ininor offices of the whipping 
post, and the genial embraces of mob lond- 
ers, How I wish our sheriff were like their 
sheriff, and how site my timily would focl 
if it could send around fof a niob to pro- 
tect it, as well ak to revenge its wrongs! 

Squeezed into a palsy Wy your big and 
‘Dad sisters, your stnte sifdenly squirmed 
into liberty of aiaatealia Ol the gigantic 
qualities of every section} Are you not 
as off-linnd in justice aa flie wild West, 


of the fa 


a) 
iil cuba 


= 


tics as U 
‘sicrage in vengeance os nny 
South? If « Gulf state is | 
fo roust a neero on suspicion, it is rarely 
Christian enough to boast pf a chaplain ti 
its proceedings, If 2 Puriuin constituency 
devoutly feounts tho silvor certificates which 
diyihe providence distributes hy the band 
of a politician, it generally keeps the poxce. 
Or if « miner's camp bangs o horse thief, 
its rough and summary justice ax n rule 
precedes the establistiment of statutory 
courts. But Delaware is tmiversal, Sho 
ik placed whore slie can be. She had copied 
all the great Auerican traits nud so bas 
Decome unique, She ix “Delaware the 


only.” s Bae 
frnid that when your courts had 


Twvns a 
waited until thoy thonght you no longer 
cared very inveb whet that negro did. they 
swould spoil everything by fons, sories of 
trials, which settled nothing, But your 

“ind jury, whieh is you, lave settled all 
by refasing to have the trinls, Lhe courts 
do not count any longer in Delaware, The 
people rile—when Mr Addicks doesn't 
want to. Oh, how T wish, ele, 

= 

At the wedding the otfier day of Ray- 
nani Re Barues anil Stiae Adelaide Weeds 
er, jp New York. a Man took the place 
of the mald of onor. There wero six 
Dridemaids, but the Uride juststed on tho 
innovation mentioned, saying abe and the 
“man of honor” hnd been meauainted all 
their lives, and had always been the bost 


of friends. a 
troddeed me 


int fellow Bonnke yon is 
to.is the most reckless prevarieator I ever 


mo” “"Yos, but Te ido a any 
Vinem by it, It's on irresistible habit with 
Dim—somothing like Kleptammniy, you 
know." "Wan born a Unr, “No, not 
tg that; but he served aK 8 ati 
Sal” weather forecattorf!—Ieansna city | 
ournnl. 


FALSE SHAKESPEARIAN RELICS, 
SHOWN AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 


And Near There—Anne Hathoway’s 
Cottage a Mere Romnuce. 
[S. G Walters fn the London ‘Times 
We visit Shakespvare'e shrine with feel 
ings of reverence, ind the niajority of y 
ilors naturally accept implicizy the state 
ments that are made ond believe in the 


ck to thou- 
of English and American devotees 

lier that the necessary au 
Ing, ov (o Tear that there 
r Wis aby proved connect between 
nnd souie of the most pic is 
abe 


deed to reject them. 
agalust the gnides and curators. 
ini 


‘The 
songh, and they perform their 
duties with ohyarying courtesy and pa- 
Tience. 


are 
ot 


It is “not the to reason wh: 


faminst the go-eniled 
exhibited at his birt 
nn that it was Shak 
Jo. It is extrem 
sk dates so far 
time; it is abso- 
Was 0 scholur’s 
at all, bot an usher’s. his fatal ob- 
jection is got over by Showuen Ward, 
amopg others, by saying that “perhaps 
Shukespeare was a schoolmaster. Per- 
haps he was—perhips be was head master 
Of the grammar school, for there is just a8 
much evidence on the one polnt as the oth- 
er; but still we do not prove the desk to 
be his. This piece of old furniture from 
the Latin room is luteresting enough as old 
furniture; nothive mor 
In New Place there is an antique shov 
ard, und the visitor is informed (I speak 
from ‘personal experience) that if Shak 
spenre did uot netually own it he often 
played a game upon it. A matter of 
it came from the public bons« oppo- 
con itn, and those who care 
to believe that our “godlike Shakespeare” 
wasted lis nights there may hold the xboyel 
bourd ns sacred. But there is not au iota 
of proof that he kuew of its existence, aud 
yet it is thought worthy of the most con- 
Epicvous place in the bull of his rebuilt 
residence. Bqually in keeping with this 
tavern curiosity is the mulberry tree at 
the Dueck of the house, guarded with the 
\ttmost care, led round, proudly pointed 
out, because it accords with the focal sens 
timent of propriety to credit that Shake- 
speare “‘dr too hard” under the tree 
of which this is an offshoot, nud died of a 
surfeit three days later. That foul tra- 
dition rests on the uncorroborated sti 
ment of © picker up of unconsidered titles 
Whio extracted it from the dust heap of 
village legends nearly a century aft 
poet's death. The delicacy which obtrudes 
the mulberry tree on [he notice of visitors 
niko is the means willing attention to the 
shakespeare flagon, the utmost 
that can be recorded by such an enthu- 
sinst os Snowden Y s that “it is sald 
been the poet's.” Yet I know 
that visitors to New P! er go away 
without bi akespeare’s 


first protest is 
kespeare desk’ 
_ the assiinpt 


t 
as Shakespeare’ 
alin that itn 


of Shakespeare there are, 
the 


seed jn the so-culled “Anne Hathaway's 
trinket box” at w Place, or the old 
clothes chests in Henley street! 

Perhaps the greatest delusion remains for 
the yisitor who goes to Sliottery with the 
firm convictlon that he will there find Anne 
Hathaway's cottage. ‘Chere is a pictiu~ 
@sque Homestead there famous all the 
world over as the birthplace of Shake 

eure's wife and the sceno of his court- 
ship. ‘The chimney corner in whieh the 
lovers sat is duly pointed out; the lattice 
window at which the gitl watched for the 
poet's coming acrose the fields is shown 
as a verity, and mide to excite the most 
romuntic fervor, And yet no Anne Hath- 
away is to be traced in Shottery records, 
Sidney Lee finds an Agnes, who might have 
been called Anne, but even this does not 
pete that it was Shakespeare's sweet- 


Charles ISnight, most eredulous of 
all kespeare’s biographers, sadly ad- 
mit We cannot say absolutely that Anne 


Huthaway was of Shotte Snowden 
Ward arrives ut the same conclusion, and 
adds that there were three Hathaway fam- 
ilies from whom the poet's wife might 
Taye come But even it Anne lived in the 
cottage, ler cottage disappeared long ago; 
the present structure js only part of Iich- 
urd Hathaway's farm, and, os Mr Lee 
Sips, lits “nuodergone many alterations 
nud renoyations.” As for the tumily it- 
self, its male line became extinct 160 years 
ngo, and the late Mrs Baker—"the Jast of 
the Hathaways’—was a pious deceiver, 
who had no real claim to the conside 
tion she received. In the light of such 
facts, what are we to say of the Shake- 
speore and Hathaway ‘relics nt the cot- 
tng What reply shall we make to that 
ypicul extravagunce indulged in by Dr 
Brandes, who draws n picture of Shake- 
speare’s journey to the cottage7—"He 
would enter, and Jook otice more upon the 
wooden beuch in the chimney corner on 
Which he lad she had sut in their ardent 
youth. here was the old 15th-century bed 
Jn which Anne's parents had slept, with 
her, a6 a child, at their feet.” ‘The “Anne 
Hathaway bedroom,” if not a myth. is 
not a demonstrated fact. ‘The fireplace 
“where the lovers sat in. thein ardent 
youth!’ ix a pretty fancy. ‘The lattice win- 
dow there, but whether Shakespeare's 
wife wos ever within a mile or two of it 
is open to discussion. Sbottery is full of 
delightful romunee, but romance should 
not be offered Shakespeavian pilgrims as 
substantial renliti« 

‘Die Stratford legends and the alleged 
Shukespoarian relics should be known for 
what they are. At a period when a de- 
termined attack is being made upon the 

oct's fame, aud when doubt is cast upon 
fits yory identity, Stratford should be tho 
last place to lend tele, co nay form of 

mpoxtuce, innocent or desiened. Hy si 
dog. it is only ret for 
the cnemy’s armory. 1 have been induced 
to call attention to a few salient facts 
out of the many I have noted in order to 
warn the Stratford authorities of the risl 
tliey avo incurring. Slinkespeare beconies 
no cleuver to us by Tulse representation 
or by upcertain association. In Salt Brass- 
ington, at the Memorial theater, and io 
Richard Savage, ut New Place, a thor- 
ously representative body of ‘trustees, 
frew from all local ties, and truly recogniz= 
ing their vesponsibility to the uation and 
to the whole world of letters, would find 
able, experienced, scholarly and expert ad- 
yisers, hey Heed more scope. A national 
{rust would sive it to them, and would 
free tha Shakespeare shrine of its present 
defects ond make it one that we could ap- 
proach reverently, without disturbing fears, 


nod with easy consciences. 


DANGER OF WOK ABTER EATING. 


F © Journal of the Amerfcan Medieat 
(Reap Ut Association] 

Tt hing long been known that a man is not 
at his heat Tor hard mental work directly 
biter a Hearty meal, but the real dansers 
bf work under such conditions are perhnpx 
hardy appreciated. The tension Is increased 
hot only in the arteries af the Hoy hit li 
inal probability, in thoseof the brain, and 
this makes it ensy for « weakoned polnt to 
give away. ‘Vho still unsettled question 
Whether or not vasomotor nerves exist for 
the cerebral arterioles bere suggests itsclf 
with the consequent queries a8 to tho regite 
Tation of the cerebral circulntion. It cor 
tainly does not appear that brain hyper 
tension fs minteriidly relieved by any 
splanchale diverslon, e 

nye pecans: Poe hada mulbit ae 

sath from apoplexy cecnring io a - 
Nene Mussicitar Aviile making Gu nccerdli: 
ner specch, and the notable death of 


ies they are j 


William Windom a few years ago under 
similar circumstances will be rememberod; 
ind still other citses might be mengioned, 
‘The dangers from this cause have uot 
heen reeoxnized, but when we remember 
tat these public banquets involve a prettr 
hearty ingestion of food nnd « consequent 
rise Of blood-pressure, it need not be wor 
dered at that sndden deaths from “apo- 
plexs” during after-dinner speeches are 
recorded. 

Apoplexy is « well-known possibility of 
m ; the weak point may be u 
know subject himself and not xe 
vealed by any objective symptoms. ‘Phe in- 
dividital may hive passed a life-insurance 

snmMination successfully only a short tine 
belore, as is reported to have been the cuse 

ferred to, but 

too strong for 

and the re- 

It is not work, whether mion- 
sical, that kills. Intellectual 


aS 
cnnistances,such as post-convivial occasions 
When the normal tendency to rise of blood- 
pressure iy) the peripheral circulation is 
inost masked, may. be disastrous, ‘This 
danger of mental effort directly after eat 
ing is one that possible necds to be eli: 
phusized, 


THE ART OF SNAKE CATCHING, 


A Hunt for “Old Dave, 
Caroling Rattle 
{From the New York Times] 

One of tho most interesting specialties in 
the work of the zoologist is that of suake 
catching. In no other branch of the pro- 
Session is miore skill, grenter courage, and 
A better knowledge of the habits and moods 
of the game necessary. De~loeat= =the 
squirmy, srewsome creatures, to sit pil- 
tiently for nights on the trafl of a fine 
specimen, and to walk up to it and capture 
it almost burebianded; these are things be 
yond most laymen. 

In the first place, no sanke man ever kills 
i shake unless he is obliged to. Up in the 
New York zoological purk, where men 
Scour the woods in search of garter anu 
black to-be fed to varions cannibal 

sin the big reptile house, uot even 
these com kes are killed when cap- 
tured, ile nian is ever on the look- 
out for cimen of some sort 
or othet—an albino garter snake, for in- 


a Famous 


stance—and to kill a snake before he has 
closely is Jittle short of a 


been 


But the catching of harmless enakes is 
tame sport compared to the handling of 
the dangerous poisonous) reptiles. And yet 
to the man it is pretty much the 
Same whetlier he handles o death-dealing 
viper or whether the reptile is of the harm- 
less family. The expert can tell at a 
glunce whether a certain piece of woods 

scrubby hillside is apt to be & 

hunting ground. The season of 

the year enters into the calculation; like 

Wise the “exposure” and eyen the time 

of the day, If the ground looks suitable, the 

hunter enters, knowing where to find his 

quarry and just bow {to approach it in 

order to captore it without too much risk 

toward himself. But, as may be imagined, 
the work remains dangerous. 

‘The first indication of the presence of a 
rattler arp, unmistakable rattle 
as it pierces the ear almost as a switch 
brought across the hand on a cold day 
leaves its sting. The sound of the rattle 
is like that of a mowing machine several 
hundred yards distant in o bay field. The 
reptile is the fairest fighter of all living 
creatures, never failing ta give due Weariny 
of its hostile intent. Bending low aud 
gazing among the shrubs, the dangerous 
one may be espied. He is curled on him- 
self like a spiral spring, his head, fat and 
triangular, and a fourth of his body raised 
out of the circles of coils and bent into 
the shape of a horizontal 8, ready to strike 
With lightning rapidity. The eyes glare 
black and cold as the viper is poised like 
a tense spring, alert and ready to bury 
its Jong, uvedieike poison fangs und to 
inject the frightful poison, 

Tf the intruder is without striking di 
tance and remains where be is, he is in 
little danger, as only in the rares§ canos 
have the snakes been known to attack and 
ossnme the initiative. If the hunter will 
draws, gradually the viper assnmes a posi: 
tion of ose, Which it maintains until 
again threatened. But to the snake catcher 
the thveat of the rattler is not a serious 
deterrent. Te knows the creature ean 
strike only within a rudius of about ty 
thirds its length. Having struck, it must 
recoil and aim a second time before it a 

\ six-foot stick 
aiteh the for- 
lable snake. the end of the 
toward the reptile, the hunter sw: 
lis chance. The rattler is motionle 
if carved out of stone, only its s 
eyes fastened upon the ond of the stick, 
to await the proper moment to bite. When 
that comes, there is a movement too qui 
eye to follow, and the long fangs 
into the stick, while the reptile 
its mistike at once, is alread 
coiled up ond again inn fighting attitude, 
Before it can strike, down comes tle pole, 
pioning the long, squirming body fo the 
ground, and the hunter walks boldly toward 
the helpless onc, takes It up closo behind 
the hend, where the poison fangs eannot 
Feaelt bit, and put his cap ive into a bag. 

‘There are other methods of catcbing the 
rattler—for instance, when the reptile ix 
in its winter quarters and lethargle and 
Inzy. But the manner deseribed is the way 
the professional snake catcher secures 
specimens. And the munner of catching 
the rattlesnake is practically the same 93 
that used for all the small and medinm- 
sized Jund snakes, poisonous or otherwise: 

Speaking of hunting on individoal speci- 
men, and of never killing snake unless 
absolutely necessary, Mr Ditmars tellé 1 
story of n hunt after a famous old rattle 
snake netr a town in central North Onro- 
lina. “A friend told mo of a famous old 
mattlor in ao liftly settlement off somewherk 
in no-mans’s land in North Carolina, and 
I devided to go down there and capture 
the old chap daring « vacation,” Mr Dit- 
mars said. “Upon arriving we found about 
eyery native in town acquainted with fhe 
trail, 1 not the personality of the reptile; 
in fuct, they knew the snake so well that 
they had him named. Old Daye they called 
iim. Mornings when the farmers drore to 
town and sow the trail in the dust in tho 
roud they’d say, Well, Old Dave has been 
nround again” | 

"T went ont hunting for Dayo tho first 
morning, and, sure enough, he must have 
peat - anueD per,’ for eas Measured 
eusily fourinches wide. And there was Lo 
mistuke that the track was that of the olil 
ratuer, for the dust was fine, and 1 mado 
out that the snale had crawled in almost 
berfevtly straight line, one of the pecullar- 
tes of a rattlesnake trail, most snakes 
tr ng in curves. I waited that night 
and till the moon was high, but not a sign 
of the snake was there. Next night Dhupt- 
ed with the sume result, and likewise a 
third night. But the fourth morning, the 
Tast I could ‘put in’ hunting Dave, T sw 
his tracks neross the rdad, and could tell 
he had come ont of his woods into tho 
meadow grass to bunt) and thats, befora 
long, in all probability, be would go home. 
1 whited an hour, and another, nnd still 
unother, and was about to give up for want 
of tine when the squeal of a rabbit was 
heard, aud the next instant one of thesa 
little fellows, frightened to death, darted 
noross the road, puraued by Old Dave, 1 

ave chase, and the race became an affair 
Botween the rattler and myself. He was 
on the rut, aid, unfortunately, never 
Atopped to fight me. but headed for an old 
fiold stone Wall, IT Und a native with a 
gun with me, ond might have shot tho 
snake « dozen tines had wanted to. But 
ft was o fair fight, and I lost, aud Dave 
got nwoy umong the stopes, from which 
io amonnt of stone pulling wonld bring 
him. Bot Til go down there again some 
day and bring the fine old fellow home. 


“Look here, sir,” said Toupe Mr Spatts 
to Mr Brief, a Aowaes who had expressed 
hig dixappreval of his daughter's caller hy 
telling him Ke needn't call again, “you ore 
an attorne amd you, quebt ta pet ink 

on are Inving VOUrSCle open to KerE & 
Tahmient.” Th ood’? Whut for?” "Cone 
Compr of court.!=Detroit ree Press. 

One of the many cood things abou 
Queen Alexandra is that she is not afrai 
fo have a birthday, 


